WINCHESTER

of the ruined castle. Charles, however, died shortly after, and
the palace remained uncompleted and after serving as a prison
in the Napoleonic Wars has become a barracks. The eight-
eenth century added many charming houses both to the Close
and the town, notably the house in College Street where Jane
Austen died.

Of the Winchester of Alfred, little remains, and even his bones
were scattered by indifferent hands at the Dissolution of Hyde
Abbey ; there is not much more of the Winchester of the Con-
queror, whose palace has been absorbed into the tangle of shops
and of whose castle only the Great Hall is standing. But the
Middle Ages still survive in Winchester : in the Close, whose
precinct wall calls on one to remember the Bishop Walkelin
whose Cathedral it encloses ; in the College, where William
of Wykeham's scholars still doff their caps to the statue of the
Virgin over the gateway of the Middle Court; and in the Hos-
pital of St. Cross, where the pilgrim's dole is still given to
travellers by Brethren in black or mulberry gowns bearing
either the star of St. John of Jerusalem or the rose of Cardinal
Beaufort. And still the curfew is rung in Winchester.